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The troops, after the artillery had been used for
some hours, attacked two faces and, impossibilities
being attempted, failed. The fort, from which the
severest fire I ever saw was maintained during the
attack, was well defended. The troops displayed
the greatest bravery, the much greater part of whom
reached the fort and made every effort to enter; but
the Indians who had proposed the assault and, had it
not been assented to, would have ever stigmatized the
British character, scarcely came into fire before they
ran out of its reach. A more than adequate sacrifice
having been made to Indian opinion, I drew off the
brave assailants.

The sound of Croghan's guns was heard in
General Harrison's camp at Seneca, ten miles up
the river. Harrison had nothing to say but this:
"The blood be upon his own. head. I wash my
hands of it." This was a misguided speech which
the country received with marked disfavor while it
acclaimed young Croghan as the sterling hero of
the western campaign. He could be also a loyal
as well as a successful subordinate, for he ably
defended Harrison against the indignation which
menaced his station as commander of the army.
The new Secretary of War, John Armstrong, ironi-
cally referred to Procter and Harrison as being
always in terror of each other, the one actually fly-
ing from his supposed pursuer after his fiasco at